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Pairs Gaueſtsn 
RIFE O 


CORNWALL. 
Hi life, death,and fortune. 
a__ 


Eftuguunt auidos carmina ſola rogos. 
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Bucky, and are tobe ſoldatthe Weſt Fg 
doore of Paules. 
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| norable Gentleman; Maiſter Henry 
 Caundiſh, Ef, Jul re. 


Sos a Gentleman, 
and euer-honoured Ma. Caun-. 
diſh, bighly efteeming you (in 
gf 12176 owne optnion,) amongst the 
N- number of thoſe , who for theyr 
PAQ| rare deſerts and excellencie of 
ther minds, (in this world-declt- 
ning age,) baue their names regivtred 1 in the Catilogue 
of the most worthiest of this time, as a kinde Mzcenas 


te Schellers, & a fauourer of learning and Arts : which 


Shall engraue your name with the Diamond of Fame in 
the Cbriftall mirror of Heauen, I preſent to your 1di- 
ciall view, the tragicall diſcourſe, of the life, death, and 
fortune of PEIRS GAVES T ON, whoſe name 
bath been obſcured ſo many yeeres, and ouer-paFt by by the 
T rag edians of theſe latter times: aſſuring my lf your 
bonourable patronage xii ll protefi bim , againSt the 

he Art-bating 


1 = THE | EPISTLE. 
© Art-bating humori#ts of this malicious time, whoſe enut- 

- ons oe (bke Quailes) feed only on poyſon,ſnarling | 
© (like doggs)at every thing which neuer ſo little diſagree- 
Ye LO owne Stoicall diſpoſitions. Ss 

DE confirming my ſelfe 4n your fauourable and 
2  - gracious acceptance of my Muſe which in my loue I eucr 
+. conſecratetoyour honorable Houſe, Iwisb you that bap- 


'X OO, pines, whichis due to your own worth and gyod deſart, 


Fl 


© Youreuer affectionate, 
1 Michaell Drayton. 
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» xe 1, " 


Peirs Conf 


Finns gloomy a ofeternall nights, 
where cole-black darknes keeps his lothſome cel, 
And from thoſe Ghoſtes, whoſe eyes abhorre thc ligh, 


From thencelcome a aokull tale to tell: 


Prepare the Stage.l meane to ate myparte, 
_ Sighing the ſcenes from my tormented hart, 


From Srygias lake, to graceleſle ſoulesaſlign' G5? 
And from the floud of burning eAcheron, | - 
Vhere ſinfull ſpirites are by the fier refinde; 


The fearefull Ghoſt of wotull GaueFon: 


VVith black-tac'd furics from the graues attended, 
Vntill the tenor of my tale be ended, 


VV ing-footed Fame now ſommons me Cal death, 


In Fortunes triumph to aduance myglorie, 
The bleſſed Heauens againe doe lerd me breath, 7 i 
WhilſtI reporte this dolefull Tragick ſtorie: + © 
That ſoule and bodic,which death once did funder, 
Now.meecte together to Ieporte a Wonders | 
Þ - 2 


| © Pers Goreiton. 
Opurple-buskind Palas moſt diuine 
 Letthy boght fauchion lend me Cypreſle bowes, 
\ Be thouaſliſtinge to this Poet of mine, 
Andwith thy tragicke garland girte his browes, _ 
- Pirying my caſe, when none would heare me weepe 
 Totellmy cares hathlayde his owne tofleepe. 


Youmournfull maydens of the ſacred nine, + 
3 'Youdeſtinies which haunt the ſhades beneath, ' 
 _ ToyoufayremuſesI myplaynts religne, 
__ Toyou black piritslmy woes bequeath, 
___- With ſablepens of direfull ebonie_ 
.. Topentheproceſle of my tragedie. 


- Drawe on the lines which ſhall report my life 
__  Withweeping wordsdiſtilling from thy pen, 

Where woes aboundand toyes arepaſling rife, 

__- Averiemeteorintheeics ofmen, 

' , Wherein the world a wonder-world may ſee 

-  Ofheauen-bredioye and hell-nurſt milſerie. 


\ Declare myebs,my often ſwelling tide, | 
| Nowrtellmy calmes,and then report my ſhowres, 
- My winters ſtormes,and then my ſummers pride, 
_ Falſe fortunes ſmiles,then her difſſembling lowres, 
 Theheightwherto my glorie did aſcend: 
o The n poynt the period where my loyes did end. 


\ V - — a we” 


Piers Gan on » 


When famous Edwardwore the en eliſh; crowne 
Victorious Longſhankes flower of chiualrie, 
Firſt ofhis name that raignd in Albion, _ 
Through worlds renownd to all poſteritie: 
My yourh began, and then began my blis, 
Euenin his daies,thoſc bleſſed daies of his. F 


O daies, no daies, but little worlds of mirth: 
O ycares,no yeares,time ſliding with atrice: 
O world, no world, a veric heauen on earth: 
© earth, no earth, a verieparadice: | 
A King, a man, nay more then this was hee, 
 Ifearthly man, more then aman migitbec. 


f 


Such a one he was, as Englands Betais, 
Such as ſhe is, euen ſuch a one was he, 
' Betwixther rareſt excellence and his 


Was neuer yet ſo neare a Hmpathy, 
To tell your worth,and ro giue himhis due, 


I ſay my ſo ucraigne, he was like to you. 


His court a ſchoole, where artes were daily red, 
And yeta campe where armeswere exerciſed, 
| Vertueandlearning here were nouriſhed, 
And ſtratagems by ſouldiers ſtill deuiſed: 
Heere skilfull ſchoolmen were his counſaylors, 


Schollers his captaines,captaines Sexators, 
| Lk B _- 


Here 


a 4M 
_PY EN _ 
C / | 


Petri Gait fflon. 


#2 He re - ſpran og the roote of true gentilitie, 
Vertuewas cladin gold and crownd with honor, 
 __  Honorintitled to Nobilitie, TR, 
 _ © Admired ſo of allthatlooked on her : HS 
© Wiſedome,notwealth, poſſefſed wiſemens roomes, 

|» _ Voſirringbaſe inſinuating | pam b 


| Then Machiuels were loth'd as filthie toades, 
||  Andgood men asrarepearles were richly prized, 
-" F//The Gnahl were accounted little Gods, 
* _ | Thevileſt Atheiſt as theplague deſpiſed: 
| Deſerrthengaynd, that vertues merit craucs, 
EA; | And artles Peſants ſcorn das baſeſtſlanes. 


; Pride was not then,whichall things oucrwiikhas: : 
Promotion was notpurchaſed with gold, 

| Menhew'd their honor our of ſteeled helms : 

1.-, Ti thoſe dayes fame with bloud was boughr and (old, 

| 'Nopetti-fogger pol'dthe poore for pence, 

 Thele dolrs,theſe dogs,astraytors baniſht hence, 
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wy Then was theSouldierprodigall of bloud, 
_Hisdeedes eternizd by the Poets pen: 
4 Who would notdyetodoe his-countrey good, 
When after deathhis fame yer liu'd ro men ? 
Then learning liu'd with liberalitic, 
 Andmen were crownd with immortalitte. 
Ws... 7 5 ET Graunr 


— 


 Peirs Gaueilon: 
_ Graunt pardon thenvnto my wandring moo $- 
 Althoughl ſeemelaſciutousin my prayſe, 
And of perfeionthoughl ſeeme to boaſt, 
'WVhilſthere onearth 1 troad this weary maze, 
V/hilſt yet my ſoule in bodie did abide, 
And whilſt my fleth was pampred _ rein pride? | 


My valiantf: ather was in Ga/coypne Line 
A man atarmes,and matchles with his launce, 


ASouldier vow'd,and toKing Edvard ſworne, ; 
With whom he Gs 'dinall his wars 1n Fraunce, > © 
His goods and lands he FAS andlayd to gage 


To follow him,the wonder of that age. 


And thus himſelfe he from his "TREE exil'd, 
\Who with his fword ſoughtto aduance his fame, 
With me his toy, butthen a little child, 

 Vato the Court of famous Erpland came, _ 
Whereas the King,for ſeruice he had done, 
Made me a page ynto the Prince his ſonne.. 


My tender youth yet ſcatce crept from the ſhell, 
Vnto the world brought ſuch a wonderment, 
_ Thatallperfecion ſcem'din meto dwell, 

And that the heauens me all their graces lents : 
Some ſwarel was the quinteſſence of nature, 


And ſome an Angell,and no carthly creature. 
B 0 The 


© - Pers Gaunefton. 


E bc heancnehed fim'd myface with ſuch a dic 


As madethe curioſteicon carth amazed, 
_  Tempring my lookes with loue and maicſtie, 
- Amiracletoallthatcuer gazed, D 
_ So thatitſcem'd ſome power hadin my birth, 
 Ordained mehis Imagehere on earth. 


 Obewrious verniſh of the heauens aboue, 


b Pure grain-dy'd colour ofaperfe& birth, | 


 - Teaflymade aconqueſt with mine eyes. 


O faireſt tinture adamanr ofloue, 
 Angell-hewd bluſhtheproſpeQiue of mirth, 
_ __ O ſparkling luſterioying humaine ſight, 
_ _ Livesjoyheartsfire,Loues nurſe, the ſoulesdelight, 


As purple-treſſed Tiranwith his beames, 

The fable cloudes of night in ſunder cleaueth 
_ Enameling the earth with golden ſtreames, 

.  Whenhe bis crimſon Canopie vpheaueth, 
._ Suchwas mybeauties pure tranſlucent rayes, 
| Which cheerd the Sun,& cleerd the drouping dayes. 


My lookesperſwading orators of Louc, 


My fpeechdiuine infuſing harmonic, 


 Andeuery worde ſo well could paſsion mouc, 


| Sowere my geſtures grac'd with modeſtic, 


As where my thoughts intended to ſurprize, 
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 Achaſtedefire,a tongue that would notlyec, 


| Asinthe «Avtamnal ſeaſon ofthe yeare, 


Or fearfull Cha/ma vnto humaine eyes: 


Peirs Ganefton, 


A oracious minde a paſsinglouely eye, cyc, 
A hand that =" a mouth that neuer vai 


Alyons bearr,s courage neuer daunte 
A ſweet conceitin ſuch acariageplaced 


As with my geſture all my Wor _ graced. 


Such was the workewhich nature had begonne, 
As promiſed a gem of w_— price, 
This little ſtar foretold a wn. 700 ſunne, 


This curiousplot ancarthly paradice, 
This globe of bewtie wherin all might lee 


An after world of wanders here i in mMce. 


Some death-preſaging comet dothariſe, 
Or ſome prodigious meteor doth appeare, © 


Euen ſuch a wonder was Ito behold 
Where hcauen ſeem'd all her ſecrets to vafold, | 


If cunningtpenſil-man tharcuer ——_ 

By skilfullarte of ſecretſumerry, 

Or the divine Jes of the thought. 

With rare deſcriptions of high Poa 
Shouldall compoſe a body and a mi 


Sucha one ſeem'd , the wonder of my 


bc, 


wy kind 


with 


hs .» 


E. With this fayre bayteI fiſhtfor Edvard; louc, 

__ Mydaintie youth ſo pleaſd his princely cy: | 
| Here ſprang the league which time could not remouc, 
_  Sodeeplyg orafted inour Infancie, E* 


7: ©) heauenly concord,muſicke of the minde, 

\, Touching the heart-ftrings with ſuch harmonie, 

+ 7.-The ground of naturc,and the law of kinde, 
Which in coniunRion.doe ſo'well agrec, 


bs To make thelike,whoſelike was not on carth, 


Peiri "T4" 


That frend; nor foe,nor life, nor death coul d ſunder, 
| So ſeldome feene,and fo the worlda wonder. 


Whoſe ratiolution by effe& doth proue, 
| That mortallmenare made diuine by loue. 


O O ſtrong combining chiline of ſecrecie, 
_ Sweet ioy of heauen;the Angels oratoric, 
The bond of faith;rhe ſeale of ſan&irie, 


'E The ſoules true bliſſeyourhs ſolace,ages glorie, 


| Anendlesleague,a bond thats neuer broken, 
Aching diuine, a word with wonder ſpoken. 


| With this fayreBud of thatfame bleſſed Roſe, 


207 Edvard ſurnam'd Carnartan by his birth, 


Who in his youth it ſcem'd that Nature choſe 


Had not his-loft.and: my laſcinious will 


| Made himandmethwinſtcumenrs of ilL 
Aw With 


Pers Ganeiton. 
With this ſucete Prince,the mirror ofmy blifſe, 
My ſouls delight,my ioy,my fortunes pride, 
| My youthenioyd ſuchperfe&happines, __ 
Whil ſ tutors care,his wandring yeares did guide, 
As his afteQions on my thoughts attended, 
Andwith ny life,his toyes began and caged.” 


F 


Whether it were my beauties excellence, 
' Or rare perfe&tions that ſo pleaſd his eye, 
Or ſome diuine and heauenly influence, : 
Or naturall attracting Sympathie > © | 
'' Mypleaſingyouth becamehis ſenſes obicR, 
Vyhere all his paſſhons wrought vpen this ſubicR. | 


Thou Arke of Heauen,where wonders arcinroled, ' | 
O depth of nature,who can looke vnto thee? _ og 
O who is he thathath thy doome controuled? 
Or hath the key of reaſon to yndoe thee: 
Thy workes diuine which powers alone doe knowe, 
Our ſhallow wittes too ſhort for things belowe. 


; wich 


The ſoule diuine by her1 integritye, es 
And by the fundtious agents of the minde, MT, TE 
Cleer ſighted ſopercciueth th rough thecye, 
That which is pure and pleaſ} ing to her kinde. 
And byhir powrfull motions apprehendeth;” 
That which beyond our humaineſence ex tendeth. 


—— | | This 


— Mineyea,byhim wasneuer croſtwith no, 


| Peirs Ganeflon. 
This Edward inthe Aprill of his age, 

__ Whilſt yerthe Crowne fate on his fathers head, 

| My Ioze with mcyhis Ganimed,his page, — 
Frolick as May,a luſtic life we led: Ry | 

| Hemight commaund,he was my Soueraigns ſonne, 

And what] faide,by him was cuer done. 


- My words as lawes, Autentique he alloude, 


Allmy conceite ascurrant he auowde, 
ood as my ſhadowe ſtill he ſerucd fo, 
My handtherackeyhethe tennis ball, 


 Myvoyces echo,anſwering cuery =" o 


: My youth the glaſſe where he his youth beheld, 
Roſes his ns breathſweerte Neftar ſhowers, 


| Forsnmy face was natures fayreſt field, 


> _y adornd with Beauties rareſt lowers, 
My breaſthis pillow,wherc he laide his hed, 
Mine eyes his booke,my boſome was his bed, 


; 4 ſmiles were life,and Heauen vntohis ek” 
MW Ail hisdelight concluding my deſier, 
._ -Frommy ſweeteſunne, he borrowed all his light, 
| _ asa flie play'd with my beauties hier, 
__  Hisloue-ſicklippes at cuery kifling qualme, 
+ 0g to my lippes,to c curcthcir griete with balme. 
7 Like 


— 


_ 


When with fweete loueT ſang his lullal 


Peirs Ganeflon. 


Like as the wanton Yuie with his as 


Whenas the Oake his rootlefle bodie warmes, 
The ſtraighteſt ſaplings ſtrialy doth combyne, 


Clipping the woodes with his laciuious armes: | 


Such our imbraces when our ſporte þegins, 
Laptin our armes, like Ledas louely Twins. 


Oras Loue-nurſing UVenurwhen ſhe ſportes, 7 


With cherry-lipt «Adewwin the ſhade, 


Figuring her paſhons in a thouſand ſortes, | 
With ſighes,and teares,or whatelſe might perſwade, 


Herdeerc,her ſweete,her joy,her lite;her loue, 


Kiſſing his browe, his cheeke,his hand, hisgloue. 


My bewtic was the Load-ſtarre of his thought, 
My lookes the Pilot to his wandring eye, 

By me his ſences all aſleepewere oo 
Nature had taught my tongue her perfe@time, 
Which in his care iroakeducly asa chyme. 


With ſweeteſt ſpeech,;thuscouldT ſyranize, . _ 
Which as ftrong Thitersyouthes deſire could moue, 


And with ſuch method couldI rhetorize, 
My mulick plaicd the meaſures to his loue: 
In hisfaire breſt,ſuch was my ſoules impreſſion, 
As to hiseyes,my thoughts made interceſſion. LEES 
C2: i NR - 


Thus like an Eag/e ſeatedintheſunne, TEL 
-  Butyera Phenix jnmy ſoucraignseye, © 
_ __ Wead with ſhame,our reuelsare begunne, 
_ Thewiſe could iudge of our Cataitropbe : 
But weproccedeto play our wanton prize, | 
 .  Ourmourntull Chorus wasa world of eyes. 


Jt The table now ofalldelight is layd, 


'  Seru'd with what banquets bewtie coulddeuile, 
© The Sens ſinge,and falſe Calp/oplayd, - 
_  Ourfeaſtisgrac'd with youthes ſweerte comcedies, 
_ - __Ourlooks with ſmiles, are ſooth'd of cuery eye, 
. Carroufinglouc inboules of Iuoric. 0 


 -Fraught with delight,and ſafely,rnder fayle, 
Likeflight-wingd Fauconsnowwetake our ſcope, 
 , _  Ouryouthaud fortune blowe a mery gale, 

_ Welooſetheanchorofourvertues hope: | 
Wl: Ll; Blinded with pleaſurcin this luſtfull game, 

-  - Byouerſight diſcard our King with ſhame. | 


— | | My youthfull pranks, are ſpurs to his deſtre, 
|  * Theld the raynes,thatrul'd the golden ſunne, 


| Myblandiſhmentswerefewell to his fyer 
- | Thad thegarland whoſocuer wonne: 
|  Twaxthiswingesandtaughthim artto flye, 


| | _Whoonhisbackmightbeareme through the skye. 


Y 


p Here 


Peirt Cane. 


Here firſt that ſun-bright temple was defild,. 
Which te fairc vertue firſt was Satirihedd:. + 


This was the fruite, wherewith was or a" 
Heere firſt the deed of all my fame was dated: | 


Ome! cuen heere from paradicel fell, - - 
From Argelsſta te, from heauen, caſt GE ro hell. 


| Loeheretheveric Image of perteQion, | -7 
With the blacke penfill ofdefame is blorted, 
And with the vicers of my youths infe&ion, 

My innocencie is beſ! exp rd, and fpotted: _ 
| Now comes mynight,6 now myday is done, 
Theſe able clo art eclipſemy rifing ſunne, / 


Ourl innocence, our child-bred puritie | 

Is nowdefilde and as our dreames forgot, - 

Drawneinthe'coach of our fecurirtie: 

Whar ad ſo vile, thar we attempted not? 
Our ſun-brightvertues fountaine-cleer beginning, 
Is now polluted bythe filth of finning. 


O wit too wiltull,firſtby heauen ordayn'd, 

An Antidote by vertue made to cheriſh, 

 Byfilthy vice,as with a mole artſtayn'd, 
 Apoyſon now bywhichthe ſcncvoperiſh: 
Thatmade of force;all vices roconrroule,” LS 
Detames the life,anddoth confound theſoule. | 

| mm The 


<Q. SYS ons mi; I x4 2B 


' The roore of wac,our youthes deceitfull guide, 


Lit: "The bayre of luſt,the inſtrument of pride, 


| Knewe well the courſe with danger hardly ſtai | 
For whatis notperceu'd by wiſe-mens cyes? = 


Peirs "= WY 


Os The 7e1uens toſce my fall doth knither browes, 
| . Thevauliyground vnder my burthen groneth, 
- Vnto mineeyes;the ayremy light allowes, 
oy The very winde my wickedneſle bemoneth: 


" The barren ecarth repineth at my foode, _ 
_ AndN ature ſcemes to curſle her bealtly oats 


:  Andthus like flaucs weſell our ſoules to ſinne, 
Vertuc forgotby worldes deceitfull cruſt, 

. Alone byplcaſure are we entredin, 

_ . Now wandring in the labyrinth of luſt, 


For whenthe ſonle is drowned once in vice, 
The lweete of ſinne,makes hell a paradice, 


O Pleaſure thou, the very lure of ſinne, = 
Alhop where all confetedpoyſons been, 


| Tachanting Circes, ſmoothing coucr-guile, 
_ Aluring Srren,flattcring Crockodilc, 


Our Tone which ſawehis Phabas youth betrayde, 
And Phaeton guide the ſunne-carre in the _ 
& 


He knewtheſe pleaſures poſts of our deſire, 
| Might by is ſethis throne on fier. 


This 


Peirs GaneFton, 
This was a corſiue to King Edwards dayes, 
Theſe iarring diſcords quite vntund his mirth, 
This was the paine that neuer gaue him eaſe, 
Ifeuer hell,this was his hell on earth: 
This was the burthen which he groned vnder, 
This pinchthisſoule,and renthis heartin ſunder, 
This venom ſuckethe marrowe from his bones, 
"This was tie canker which conſum'd his yeares, _ 
This fearfull viſion,fild his fleepe with grones, 
This winter ſnowddowne froſt ypou his hayres :. 
This wasthe moth,this was the fretting ruſt, _ 
Which ſo conſum'd his glorie vato duſt 


The humor found, which fedthis foule diſcaſe 
Muſt needes be ſtay'd, erc help-could bedeuis'd, 
The vaine muſt breath the burning to appeaſe, 
| Hardly a cure,the wound notcauteris'd: 
That member now whereinthe botch wasriſen 
Infecethall not cured by inciſion. 
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The cauſe conieQur'd bythisprodigie, 
From wnencethis foule contagious ſicknes grue, 
 Wiſdome alonemuſt giuea remedie, 
For to preuentthe dangerto inſue: 
The cauſe muſtend, ere the effe could ceaſe, 

Elſc might the dangerdayly morcincreaſe. 


- w - 


— 


« 
\ 


Deitt Gtefton L 


| " Now ok whoſecyecs todcathenuide viy glorie, 
| Whoſe ſaftie ſtill ypon mydown-fall ſtood, © 


Theſe,theſe,could commenton my yourhfull ſtorie, 


: Theſe currestharliu'd by carrion ofthe court, 


Theſe were the wolues which thirſted for my blood: 
 Theſeall volade their miſchicfes at this baye, 
And make the breach to enter my decaye. 


- Theſe wide-mouth'd hel-hounds long timekeptatbay, 
Y. Finding the King to credit their reporte, 
Like greedie rauens follow fat their pray: 
Dif pightfull Lang ton fauorittorhe King, . 
Was he which firl,me in diſgrace could bring, 


' Such as beheld this lightning from aboue, 

My Princely Jowe from outthe ayretothunder: 

- This earth-quake which did my foundation moue, 

This boyſtrous ſtorme;this vnexſpetted wounder, 
They thought my ſunne had bin eclipſed quite, * 
_ Andall my day now turn'd to winters $ night. 


n 2 youth embowel'd by their curious eyes, 
 'Whoſetruereportes mylife anatomis'd, 
Who ftillpurſu'd melike deceittull ſpyes, 

| To croſle "+ which Iwantonly deuis'd: 
| Perceaue the traine me to the trap had led, 


* Anddownethey comelike hayleſtones on my head. 


Peirs GaneSton. 5 
My Sonne eclips'd, echStarre becomes a Sunne, _ 
When Phebus fayles,then Cynthia ſhineth bright = 
Theſe furniſh vp the Stage, my a@isdone oe 
Which were but Gloe-wormes to my glorious light, 
Thoſe erſt condemn'd by my perfetions doome, 
In Phabus chatiot,now poſleſle my roome. 


The Commons ſwore,l led the Prince to vice, 
The Nobles ſaid thatIabus'd the King, 
Craue Mactrons ſuch as luſt could nor —_— 
| Like women whiſpred of another thing: 

_ Suchascouldnoraſpire vnto my place, 

- Theſe were ſuborn/dtooffer me diſgrace. 


The ſtaffe thus broke, whereon my youth did ſtay, 
And with the ſhaddoweall my pleaſures gone: 
Now with the windes my ioyes flecte hence away, 
The {iſent night makes muſik to my moane, 7 
Theratling ecchoes whiſpering withthe ayre, 
Vnto my wordes ſound nothing bur deſpayre. 


The frowning Heauens are all in fablesclad, 
The Planet of my liues misfortune raineth: 
No mulickſerues adyingſoule to glad, 
My wrong to Tirants for redreſſe complaineth: _ 
To caſe my paine there is noremedie, © — — _, 
So farre deſpayre exceeds extremitie, TS 
” 0  w-; 


| | Peirs G aueiton. 
$2 Hoe Iquake mydown-fall to reporte? 
_ on my ghoſt, the ſtorie of my woe, 
e King commaunds,I muſt departthe court, 
Tacke no queſtion, he will haue it ſo: 
[The Lyons roring,leſlerbeaſtes doe feare, 
' The greareſt flye, when he approcheth neare. 


| 


ay Prince 15 nov7 appointed to his guarde, 

| As froma traytor he is kept from me, 

_ My baniſhmert already is preparde, 

A Imuſt,there is noremedie: 

_ Onpaine of death I may no longer ſtay, 
Such: is reuenge which brooketh no delaye, 


The kies with loudek are all inuelloped, 

The pitchic fogs ecliple my cheerful Half 

The geatie nighthath all her curtaines ſpred 

And all the ayre wita vapours ouerrun: 
Wanting thoſe rayes whoſe cleernes lentme li hr, 
My {un-thine day is turn 'dtoblack-fac'd Dog _ 


| 


Like tothe birde of Led:es lemmansdie, 
- Beatinghis breaſt againſtthe ſiluer ſtreame, 
. The farall prophet of hisde tne, 
V/ith mournin ;g chants, his death approching *"-IBEOR 
So now Iſing the dirges of my fall 
The! Anthemes of my tarall funerall, 


Or 


Pers Ganeiton, 
Or as the faithfull Turtle for her make 
Whoſe youth cnioyd her deere virginitie, 
Sits ſhrouded in ſome melancholie brake 
Chirping forth accents of her miſcric, 
Thus halfe diſtracted fitting all alone, = 
With ſpeaking fighs,to vtter forth mymone. 


My bewtie s'dayning to behold the light 
Now weather-beaten with a thouſaud ſtormes, 
My daintie lims muſt trauaile day and night, 
Which oft were lulde in princely Edwards armes, 
Thoſe ey where bewtic ſate in all her pride, 
With ſearcfull obie&s fild on cuery fide. 


> 


The trince ſo much aſtoniſht with the blowe, 
Sothatit ſfeem'd asyethe felt no paine, _ 
_ Vriilhr length awakned by his woe, Fas 
__ Heſrwethe wound by which his ioyes were ſlaine, _ _ 
Hiscaresfreſh bleeding fainting more and more, © 

No Cataplaſma now to cure the ſore, 


Now weepe mine eyes, and lend me tearesatwill, 
You ſad-muſde ſitters help me to Irdite, | 
And in your faire Cai74ha bathe my quill, 
In bloodiclines whil/H1 is woes recite, 
_ Inſpire my muſe O Heauens now fromaboue, 
To paintetae paſſions of a princely loue. Wh” 
D2 | His 


| 


EE | Peri Gauefton. 
| Hiseyes about their rouling Globes doe caſt, 
_., TofindethatSunne,from whom they had their light, 
_  Histhoughtes doc labor for that ſweete repaſt, = : 
_  * Whichpaſtthe dayc,andpleafd him all the night : = 
He countes the howers,ſo floly how they runne, 
; Reproues the daye,and blames the loytrin g ſunne, 


© As gorgious Phebuc in his firſt vpriſe 
Diſcouering now hisScarlet-coloured head, 
By troublous motions ofthe lowring Skies 
His glorious beames with fogges are ouerſpred, 
© Soare his cheereful browes eclips'd with ſorrowe, 
Which cloud theſhine of his yourhs-ſmiling morrow. 


_ * Nowſhowring downe a flud of brackith teares, 
TheEpithemaecs to his hart-ſwolne griete, 
_ * Thenfighing out avollue of diſpayres, 
 Whichonely is th afflifted mans reliefe : 
.. _Nowwantingfighes,andall histeares were ſpent, 
* His ronguebrakeutinto this ſad lamenr, 


 *Obreake my hart quoth he,O breake and dye, 
' Whole infant thoughts were nurſt with ſweete delight; 
- Butnow the Inne of care and miſeric, - 
* Whoſeplealing hope is murthered with deſpight: 
- Oendmydayes,fornow my ioyes are done, 
Wanting my Perr,my fweetelt GaueFton, 
G 1 {| A ” | | ” Fa rewell 


| O——— 


Peirs GaneFton, 
| Farewell my Loue , companion of my youth, 
My ſoules deli hr,the ſubie& of my mirth, 
My ſecond ſelfe if I reporte the eruth, 
The rare and onely Phenix of the earth, 
_ Farewell ſweete friend, with thee my 10yes are gone, 
Bt arewell my Perrs,my louely GaueFton, 


Whar are the reſt but painted Imagric, 2 
Dombeldols made to fill vp idle roomes, ks 
 Butgaudie anticks,fportes of foolerie, 
But fleſhly coffins, goodly gilded tombes, _ 
But puppets which with others words replie, | 
Like pratling ecchoes ſoothing euery lie? | 


O damned world,l ſcorne thee and thy worth, 97 IL 


The very ſource of all iniquirie : 
An ougly damme that brings ſuch monſters forth, 


The maze of death,nurſe of impietie, 


_ Afilthie ſinke,where lothſomnes doth dwell, 
-” labyrinth, a layle, a very hell. 


Deceitfull Siren traytor to my youth, 

Bane to my bliſle, falſe theefe that ſtealſt my iojes: 

Mother of Iyes,\worne enemieto truth, : 
The hip of fooles fraught all with caudes and ropes, 

__ Aveſſellſtuftwith foule hypocritie, 


The very temple of Idolatrie. 
 » > Tus O 


FP 
57 | 
| oh Peirs Ganeflon. 

| O carcth-pale Saturne moſt malenolent _ 

__ Combuſtious Flanet,tyrant in thy raigne, 
The ſwofde of wrath,the roote of diſcontent, 
In n whoſe aſcendant all my ioyes are flaine: 
© Thoucxecutioner of foulebloodiec rage, 


To at the will of lame decrepit age. 


My life is buta very mappe of woes, 

_ Myi toyesthe fruite of an vntimely birth, 

My youth in labour with vnkindly throwes, 

haul pleaſures are like plagues thatraigne oncarth, 
. Allmydelightslike ſtreames that ſwiftly run, 
Or like the dewe exhaled by the Sun. 


=. o Heauens why are you deafe vnto my mone? 

| © $'dayneyoumy Prayers?or ſcorne to heare my mille? 
Ceaſe you to moue,or is your pittie gone? 

_Orisityouthatrob me of my bliſle ? 

© | -  Whatareyoublinde,orwinke and will not ſee? 

=_ | Or doe you ſporte at my calamitie? 


j:-O  happic climat whatſoere thou be 
Cheerd with thoſe ſunnesthe fayr'ſtthat euer ſhone, 

 Whichhaſt thoſe Stars which guide my deſtinie, 

[ The brighteſt lampsin all the Horizon, 

TO happic eyes that ſce which moſtI lacke, 

7 The _ and 6 ay of the Zodiacke. 


OP Gs fn, 


O bleſſed fountaine ſource of all deli obe, 
O ſacred ſparke that kindleſt Virtues Er] 
The perlec obie& of the pureſt ſ1ghr, 


The ſuperficies of true loues deſire, 
The very touchſtone of all ſweete conceite, 


_ Onwhom all graces cucrmorc 2Walte. 


This whilſt his youth in all theſe ſtormes was toſt, 
And whilſt his ioyes lay ſpeechles in a traunce, 
His ſweete content with ſuch vnkindnes croſt, 
And lowring Fortune ſeem'd to looke ken 
Too weake to ſwim againſt theſtreamfull time, 
Fore-told their fall which now ſoughtmoſtro "BS 


Camelion-like,the world thus turns her hue, 
Andlike Proteus puts on ſundry ſhapes, 
One haſtes to clime,anlzchien doth enſue, 


One fals, another for promotion gapes: 
— they ſwarme like flies aboutthe brim, 


ome drowne whilſt others with great o_— form, - 


And ſome on whome the Sunne ſhon paſſing fayre, 
Yet of their ſummer nothing ſceme to vaunte, 
They ſawe their fall preſaged by the ayre, 
IL once this planetwere predominant: 
Thus ia their gate they flew with wings of feare, 
And fill with care doe purchaſe honordeere, 


LC. 


Thus 77 


© =p 
EE | - Pei Gateilon. 
= Thus reſtles Time that neuer turnesagaine, 
Whoſe wingedfeete are (liding with the Sunne, 
Brings Fortune in to a@ another ſcene 
By 2x the plot alreadie is begunne, 
. Theargument ofthis ſame tragedie, 


 IsVirtues fallto raiſe vp infamic. Th, 


 Thebrute is blowne, the King doth now pretend, 
_ Along-lookdvoyageto the Holy-land, : 
For whichhisſubie&s mightic ſums doe lend, 
___ Andwhilſtthething is hotly thus inhand, 
© _ BlindeFortuneturnes about her fickle wheele, 
_ Andbreaksthe prop which makes the building reele, 


_ Tfeareto ſpeake, yetſpeake I muſt perforce, 
(  Mywordes be turn'dtoteares cuen as[ write, | 
| Mine eyes doe yet behold his dying corſe, 
” _ Andonhis hearſe methinkesI ſtill indyte: 
My paperis hard fable Ebon wood, 
' _ _- My penofIron,andmy inke 1s blood. 


 ___ Lochere,thetimedruc on of Edwaras death, 

© Loe here,thedolefullperiod of his yeares, 

; gf O now he yceldeth VP that ſacred breath, 

\ Forwhom the Heauens do ſhower down fluds of tearcs 

* Forwhomthe Sunne,cuen mourning hides his face, 

L — Forwhomthe carth was all to vile and baſe. 
Bc; May 


Y 


 Peirs Ganeilon. 
May! reporte his dolefull obſequic, ; 

When as my Ghoſtdoth tremble at his name? = 

| Faine would Iwrite,butasIwriteIdie, 

My ioyntes apald wich feare,my hand is lame, 
'Tleaue itto ſome ſacred muſe to tell, 


Vpon whoſe life aPoets pen might dwell. 


No ſooner was his body wraptinlead 
And that his mournfull funerals were done, 
Butthat the Crowne was ſet on £dvards head, 
Sing I-o now my ghoſt,the ſtormeis gone: A 
The winde blowes right, loe yonder breakes my day; 7 
Caroll my muſc,and now ſing care eng; _ 


Carnaruan now cals home within a while |, F 
Whom worthic Long-ſharkes hated to the death, 
Whom Edvard ſworeſhould dycin his exile, 
He was as deere to Edward as bis breath, 

This £dwardlou'd that Edward fours not, 


Kings wilsperformd: anddead mens: words forgo 2 


| Now waft me winde vnto the bleſſed Ile, 
| Rock me myioyes,loue ſing me with del light, 
 Nowſleepemy thoughts,ccaſe ſorrowe for a while, 
Now end my care,come day,farwell my night: = 
Sweet ſences now act euery one his part, 
Loc herethe balme that hath recur'd my hart, 


E "ey | 


WE  Perrs Ganeflon. 
| Loenow my ove in his aſcendant is 

| Inthe zſtiuall ſolſtice ofhis glorie, 
 Nowall theStars prognoſticate my blis, 
 AndintheHeauen all eyes may reade my ſtorie, 
My cometnow worlds wonder thus appecrs 
Forerelling troubles of inſuing yeeres. 


| NowamTmounted with fames golden wings, 
AndintheTropick ofmy fortunes height, 
My floodmaintayned with a thouſand ſprings, 
Now on my back ſupporting «Atlas weight: - 
/ Alltongues and pens attending on my prayſe, 
Tur-named now,the wonder of our dayes, 


T-: Who euer ſawe the kindeft romane dame 


' With extreame ioye yeeld vp her lateſt breath, ' 
When from the warres her ſonne triumphing came, 

When ſtately Rome had mourned for his death : 

Her paſſion here might hauc expreſt arighr, 

| When oncel came into the Princes 1 ight. 


'Who ceuer had his Ladic in his armes, 
- Thar hath of loue bur felt the miſerie, 
; ' Touching the firethat all his ſences warmes, 
 Nowclips with ioy her bluſhing Iuorie. 
Feeling his ſoule in ſuch delights ro melr, 
Ther! s none buthe can rell the ioye,we felr. | 
SE _ " > bio 


 - Peirs Gaueflon, 
Like as when Phebas darteth forth his rayes, 
'Gliding along the ſwelling Ocean ſtreames, 
Now whilſt one billowe with another playes, 
 Reflecteth back hs bright tranſlucent beames: 
Such was the confli@ then betwixt our eyes 
Sending forth lookes as teares doe falland riſe, 


It ſeem'd the ayredeuiſde to pleaſe my ſight, 

The whiſtling winde makes muſick to my tale, 

All things on carth now feaſt me with delight, 

The world to me ſers all her wealth to ſale: 

* Whonowrulesallin courte butI alone, 
Who highly grac'dbut onely Gauefton? 


Now like to Mydas alll touchis gould, _ 
The cloudes doe ſhower downe gould intomy lap, 
IfI butwinke the mightieſtare controulde, 
Plac'don the turret of my higheſt hap: 

My cofersnow,cuen like to Oceans are, 


To whom all floods by courſe doc ſtill repayre. 


| 
| 


With bountie nowhe franckly ſcales his louc, 

And to my hands yeclds vp the lle of May, 

By ſuchagifte his kingly minde to proue, 

This was the carneſtwherewith he began: 
ThenY/ValngfordQueene Elnors ſtately dower, 
With many atowne,and many a goodly tower, 

E 2 ES And :.* 


__ Peirs Gaueflon. 
E : [4; Ard al thoſe "OP his father hadpreparde 
- | Bywayof taxesforthe holy land, 
| He gaueme francklic as my due warde: 
BUT (+ 11114-w5 thus,it ſeemd he pleaſd his hand, 
Which made the Lorhler to wonder cucry houre, 
_ Toſec me drowned inthis golden ſhowre. 


I. Deterwin dr now to hoyſt my fayle amaine, 
 TheEatrle of Cornewall he created me, 
Of Exglanathenthe Lord high Chamberlaine, 

a Chiefs Secretarie to his Maieſtic : 
'_ Whatldeuiſdihis treaſure euer wrought, 
Hs bountie Nil ſo anſwered to my thou ght. 


Yetmoreto ſpice my joyes with ſweete delight, 
Bound by his loue aprentice to my pleaſure, 
Whoſeeyes (till leuel'd how to pleaſe my fight, 
Whoſe kindnes ever ſo exceeded meaſure, : 
\ Deuis'dto quench my thirſt with ſuch adrinke 
As from my quill drops Xettar to = inke. 


= O facred Bountic mother of content; 
\- _ Propofrenowne,the nourither of arts, 
| The Crowneof hope,the roote of good cuent, 
| The trumpe of Fame, the ioye of noble harrs, 
Grace of the Heauens,diuinitic in nature, 
| Whole excellence doth ſo adorne the creature, 


He 


— —-—<—— DI, © 


| | 


Ot | Per iganefion,”. 
He gives his Neece in mariage vnto.me LEE” 
Of Royall blood, for bewtiepaſt compare, _ 
Borne of his ſiſter was this Bel/amre, TT 
Daughter to Gulbertthrice renowned / lare, | 
Chiefe of his houſe the Earle of G/oceFter, 
For Princely worth thatneuer had his peere. - 


Like Heauen:di'd eAndromeda the fayre, 

In her embrodered mantle richly dight, 

With Starrie traine inthronis'd inthe ayre, 

Adorns the VVelken with her olicterin g light, EYE 
Such one ſhe was, whichin my boſome reſted, (ſed. E.- 
With whoſe deare loue,my youthful yeres were fea- 


As whenfayre YVerdightin her flowrie rayle, 
| In hernew-coloured liucriesdecksthe earth, 
And glorious Tytan ſpreads his ſun-ſhine vaile, - 
To bring to paſle her tender infants birth: 
Such washer bewtie whichl then poſleſt, 
With whoſe imbracings all my youth was bleſt. 


 Whoſepureſtthoughts and ſpotles chaſte deſire, * 
Tomy afteRions ſtill ſo pleaſing were, £ 
Neuer yettoucht with ſparke of Venus fier, 
As buther breaſt Ithoughtno Heauen burthere: 
To none morelike then fayre 1dea ſhe, 
The very image ofall chaſtitic. | " gs 
"Abe oY i Tu. 


OO Peirs Ganehton, 

'O )chaſtitic FRY euiſte of bleſſed ſoul's, 

Comfort indeath, a crowne vnto the life, 

Which allthe paſſions of the minde controul's | 

 Adornes the mayde,and bewtifies the wife: 

© Thatgrace,the which nor death,nor time attaints, 
of earthly Creatures making heauenly Saints. 


0 Virtue which no muſe canpoetize 
* Fayre Queene of £n7/and which with thee doth reſt, 
Which thy pure thoughts doe onely excrcize, 


=] Andis impreſſed in thy royall breaſt, 


'Whichinthy life diſciphered is lone, 
Whoſe name ſhall wanta fit Epitheton. 


The Heauens now ſeeme to frolick at my feaſte, 
 TheStars as handmayds,ſeruing my —_— 


= Now loue full fed with bewtie takes his reſt, 


To whom content, for {aftie thus retiers: 
The grounde was good, my footing paſling ſure, 
My daycs delightſome,andmy lite ſecure. 


 Loethus ambition creepes into my breaſt, 


 Pleafing my thoughts with this emperious humor, 
And with this diuell being once poſleſt, 
Mine cares arcfild with ſucha buzzing! rumor, 

_ Asonely pride my glorie doth awaite, 

My ſences footh'd with cucric ſelfe-conceite. 


Selfe 


"_ ts. AO 


Pers on nefton, 
Selſe-loue,prides thirſt, vnſatisfied defier, 
A flood that neuer yet had any boundes, 
Times peſtilence, thou ſtate-conſuming fier, 
A miſchiefe which all common weales confoundes, 3 
* OPlague of plagues,how many kingdomes rue thee, 
O happic Empiers that yet neuer knew thee! 2 


And now reuenge which had been ſmoothered long, * 
Like piercing lightning flaſheth from mine eyes, #2 
This word could ſound o ſweetely on my tonge, ' 
And with my thoughts ſuch Stratagems deuile, 

Tickling mine cares with many a pleaſing ſtorie, 
Which promiſtwonders and a world of glorie, 


f 


For now began the bloodie-rayning broyles 

Petweene the barons of the land ww, me, 

Labouring the ſtate with 7x/0n-endles toyles 

Twixtmy ambition andtheirtyrannic, 

- Suchwas the ſtorme this diluge firſt begun, 
With which this Ile was after ouerrun. 


Ocruell diſcord foode of deadly hate, 
O morrtall corſtue to a common weale, 
 Death-lingring conſumption to a ſtate, 
A poyſoned ſore thatneuer ſalue could heale:- 
O foule contagiondeadly killing feuer, 
 Infecting oft,but tobe cured neuer. 


" Peirs Ganefton. 
By cou rage now imboldnedin my ſinne, 

_ Finding my King ſo ſurely litzkt to me, 

By circumſtance I finely bring himin 


= T6 be an atorinthistragedic, 


Perſwading him the Barons ſoughthis blood, 
And on what tearmes theſe carth- bred giants to od. 


by And ſo aduancing to my PrincesGrace. 
The baſer forte of factious qualitic, 

_ + Asbeing raiſed ynto ſuch a place 
| Mightcounterpoyle the proude Nobllitie, 
Andas myagents on my partmight ſtand, 

_ Still to ſupport what ere I tookein hand. 


Suborning geſtersſtill to make me mirc, 

_ Vile 'Sycophants at cuery word to ſooth mc, 

_ Time-fawning Spanicls,Mermaydes on the earth, 
 Trencher-fed fools with flattering words to ſmooth me 
Baſe Paraſites, theſe elbowe-rubbing mates, 

A plague to all laſcjutous wanton ſtares. 


© Ofilthiemonkics vile and beaſtly kinde, 
_  Foulepratling Parats berds of Harpre broode, 


_ Acoralweto cuery noble minde, 


_ Vipersthatſuck your mothers deereſt blood, 
Miſhapen monſter, worſt of any Creature, 
Afocto art,an enemy to nature, 


The 


Peirs Ganeſton. _ 
His preſence grac't what ere I went abour, 
His chiefe content was that which liked mee, 
What ere I did, his power ſtill bare mee our, 
And where Iwas, 7 2 cuer-more was hee : 
By byrth my Soucraigne, but by loue my thrall, = 
King Edwards Idoll allmen did mee call. 


Oft would he ſette his crowne ypon my head, 
 Andinhis chayre {it old vpon my knee, 

And when his eyes with loue were fully fed, 
Athouſand times he ſweetly kiſſed mee: 
 Whendid [ laugh? and he not ſeene toſmile? 

If I but frownd, hee filent all the while. ; 


But Fortune now ynto my ouer-throwe, 
 Intic'tmeeon with heralluring call,” 
And ſtil] deuifing how to worke my woe, 
One bayte tan e vÞ, 1C let another fall. 
Thus Syren-like,ſhe brings me to the bay = 
| Wherelong before ſhee plotted my decay. 


 Fornow the King to Fraunce doth him prepare, 
For marriage with the Princeſle 1ſabel, 
Daughter to Phillip thendurnam'd the faire, 
Who like to him in beauty did excell ; 
Of Tilts and tryumphs cuery man reports, 
And the vniting of theſe fargous Counts. - 
LS ©” And 


For Geavefor. | 
 AndnowtheKingto rayſe me higher yer, be 


Makes metheLord-protedtor ofthe Land, 
_ Andinthe Chayre of hiseſtate I ſit, 


Hee yeelds his Scepter vp into mine hand. 
 Dewfſing (hill hovv he to paſſe might bring, 
_Thartif he died, I might fucceed as King, 


His treaſure novy ſtood abſolute to mee, 
1Idranck my pleaſures in a golden cup, 


I ſpenta vyorld, I had aboundantly, 


As thoughthe earth had caſt her bovvels Vp. 


Myreckonings caſt, my ſumims were ſoone enroled, 


'I was by no manonceto be controled. 
Ie ny etny 


| Nowbeinggotas highas Icould clyme, 


And Fortune made my foote-cloth as I'geſt, 


| Ipayntme braue with Tagus golden ſlyme, 
| BecauſeI would enioy whatl pofleſt. 
- - Aludingftil,thatheis madand worle, 


© Which playes the nyggard witha Princes purſe. 


And now the King returning with his trayne, 


I ſummond all the chiefe Nobilitie, 
And inmy pompe, went foorth to entertayne 
The Peers of Fraunce1nall thys 1oylitie. | 


Where, inmycarridge were ſuch honours placed, | 


As with my preſence, allthe ſhowes were graced. 
ES U Guarded 


I 


Peirs Ganeflin. 


Guarded with troupes of Gallants as I went, . 


The people crouctung ſtill with capand knee, - 


My port and perſsnage ſo magnificent, | 
That (as a God) the Commons honored mee. 


Andin my pryde, loethus I could deuile, 


 Toſeemea wonder ynto all mens cYCs. 


In ritcheſt Purple rodel all alone, 
With Diamonds jmbroidered and bedight, 
Which lyke the ſtars in Gallix:aſhone, 


| Whoſelaterſtillr flag thelight, 


Preſented heauento all that euer gazed: 
Of force to makea world of eyes amazed. 


Vponaſtately Jenner forth I rode, 
Capariſond with Pearle-enchaſed LS 
Trotting as though the Meaſures he had trode, 
Breathing Arabian Ciuit-{weet perfumes ; pow 

Whoſe rarenes ſeemd to caſt men in a traunce, 


Wondred of England, and admir'd of Fraunce. | 


Like EY TOs Neptune in his pride, 
wP- vpona Dolp in inaſtorme, 

on the toſsing billowes forth doth ride, 

ut whoſe trayne a thouſand Trytons [warme, 


A 


When Phebus ſeemesto ſet the waues on fire, 


To ſhew his glory and the gods deſire. 
| Fs 7. 


Ct :{-1 


— 


'Peirs Ganeſton. - 
| Silke vnto FO hiery-faced Sunne + 

Vpon his wagon prauncipg inthe Welt, 
 Whoſebluſhing checks with flames ſeeme ouer-runne 
_ Whilſt {weating thus he gallops to his reſt. 


Such wasthe glory wherin now I] ſtood, 
Which makes the Barrons [weat their deereſt big 


- Thus when theſe oallant companies were met, 
The King heer preſent with his louely Queene, 
= Andall the Nobles in due order ſet; | "0 
To hearcand ſee what could be hard or ſeene: ww 
/ Loc heer that kindnes ealely i is diſcride, VA 
- That faichfal loue which hee nor[l could hide. $ 


| "RET like as Caftor 2? We a cal begins, 
 Beholding then his ſtarry-treſſed brother, 

BY Ky: With mirth and glee theſe Swan-begotten twins 

\_ Preſagingioy,the one embrace the other: 

Thus onetheother in our armes wee fold, 


- Ourbreaſts for i 1Oy, our harts coulEſcarcely hold. 


E Or like the Nimphe beholding 1 ina Well, 
_  Herdeereſtloue, & wanting words to wooe him, 
'  Abouthisnecke with clipped armes ſhe —* Yrs: 
E | - Where by her fayth the gods comioynd her to him... 
*  -  Suchwasthelouewhichnow by © we breake, . 
q WW | When ioy had tied our tongues, WE could not} ___ 
F us 


= 
Pei eirs Ga vefton. - 


Thus arme in arme towards Londdnon wee rid, 

And iketwo Lambes we ſport in euery: ne : 

Where neitherioy norloue conld wellbe hid 

That might be ſeal 'dwith any ſweet embrace: 
So that his Queene, might by our kindnes prove, 
Though ſhee his Wite, yet] ws hisloue, 2 


sf 


| The Barrons now ambitious at my raigne, : 
As onethat ſtoode betwixt them and the Sunne. 
They vnderhand purſuc me with diſdaine, 


.. Agd play the Tame which I before had wonne : 


And mals now ſo hard the bellowes blew, 
That through myne caresthe ſparks of fier flew. 


Wherein reuenge, the eryurnphes they deuiſd \ 
To entertainethe King with wondrous colt, , 
Were by my malice ſuddainly furprifd, 
 Thecharge,their ſummon = their honours Joſt ; 

" Whichd in their thoughts reuenge fo deeply rayl ed; 
As vvith my blood chey vow'd ſhould be pps ed. 


p 


As when withiathe ſoft andfpungic Gola; 
The vvind doth perrce the mntrals of the earth, 
VVhere hurly burly with a reſtleſle coile 
Shakes all the cemerghaall iſlue forth, 
.Tyll vvith the tumor Townes and Mod rains tremble, 
{a ſuch a meteor doth their rage reſen ble. 
4. Or. 


; 


Pere | —_—_: -- 
JOr "IMs the ſhapeles hug e Leuathan, 
Hath thruſt bimf Ite ypon Will landie ſhore, 
' / Where(Monſter like). affrighting euery man, 
as He belloweth out a feareti] hydeous rore: 
 _Euenluchaclamorthrouch the ayredoth thunder, 
| The dolefull prelage of ſome fearetull wonder, 


5 Thus as a plague vntothe gouern men, 
Avery {courgetothe Nobilitie, J p 
The cauſeofall the Commons diſcontent, 
= The Image of all ſentialitie, | 
7 ..-4 Iwas reproched openly of many, - 
| Hated of all, not pred now of ally, 


- And asa vile ullLaded of the King, 
” _-  Awaſtwll ſpender of his coyne and treaſure, 
A ﬀecrettheefe of manyafacred thing, 
 ____  ACormorant, in whom was neuer meaſure ; 
_ Iſeemed hatcfull now in allmens eyes, 
; Buzzing about melike a [lwarme of lyes. 


of Lyke: asa clowde, ls, darke, and vely black, 
Wh Threatning the earth with tempeſt cuery howre, 
Now heoken with a fearcfull thunder-crack, 
Straight poureth down his deep carth-drenching (howre, 
Thus for their wrongs now riſe they vp in armes, 
Or to d reuenge, or to amend theyr harmes, 


The 


2 
F 
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\, "FF Gaueſton. K's 
The King perceiung how the matter ſtood, 


Hiuſelte, his Crowne, in this extremity, | 


And how the Barrons thurſted for my blood, 


' Andleeing now there was no- remedy, 


That Liome vile vntimely death muſt " 
Or thus, muſt be exiled prolentye: 


A thoul; and thoughts he "7 EN IE in his head, 


Thinking ons this, and now againe on that; 


As onedeuiſe is come, another fled, 
Some thing he would, and now he knowes not what: 
To helpeme now, a thouſand meanes he forgeth, 


Whilſt (till with lighes his ſorrowes he difgorgeth. 


And for I was his very ſoules delight, 


He thought on this, the onely way at laſt, 
In IreJand to hide me out of ſight, 


Vntill theſe ſtormes were ouer-blowne andpaſt. 


And in nteane timet appeaſe the Barrons hate, 
Ando reduce me to my former (ares 


And to giue place vnto the Barrons rage, 
Which Bamed like a burning-quenchles brand, 
Which nought but my exile could now aſlwage, 
He ſendes me poſt away to Ireland : 

And to wt. alldanger by the way, 

Mc lafely g ouarded chither doth conuay. 


Co 
As | 
, 
bh. 


> oe 

$4 LR 5 a, . ( 
4 Cs ee bk ee Cera "We 7 REG: ack Bs 4 , 

a Le ES HCA Led ane Fea 
q of g 4 ; BAOPAE: IS CO 12-1, CA ASTR RR — - 
» $ Ee A F 91 ** 
v " FOI ug. ONT = ' 
w  g 44 : -._ EE odor anno i hor bhp ye. a —_— 

| 5 v x 


| As ondiglioſe houſe in danger tobe "HE 'd, 
 VVhich he hath builded withiexcecdin g coſt, 
 Andall his wealth to earth-pale aſhes rurn'd, / 
Taking one lewell which he loueth moſt, 


-7 ok ſending lookes ambaſſadors of loue, 
 VVhichasour poſtes could goe and ſooneretire, 
| By wholequicke motion wealone might proue, 


"Peirs Gaueſton. - 


w 


To. (ome fafe place doth with the fame retyre, 
 Leauing thereſt to he mercy ot the fire, 


Or: asa auf within befieged wall, | 
Dreading each howre the Souldiours ſlaughter ng knife, 


= VVithiu ſome place as fitteſt there betalls, 


Hides her ſweet babe in hope to ſaue hus life, 
Loe thus the King g proudeth now for mee 
Thei toy and pride of his felicitie, 


"Me hranted words t 'expreſle what he ſuſtain'd; 
Nor could I ſpeaketo vtter halfe my wrong, 
 Toſhew his oriefe, or where I moſt vyas payn'd, 
"The time too ſhort, the tale was all too long : 


I trooke my leaue with ſighes when forth I went, 
He ſtreames of teares ynto my farewell ſent. 


RR 


[Qur equal loue did equal] like deſire: + | 
- Andthatthe fire in which we both did burne, 
| VVaceaſely quencht i in hope of ſafe returne. 


Euen 


Peirs Ginetha \ 
Lyke to a veſſel with anartow veat, |; © 
 Whichis fild vp, with lquorto the top, 
Alchough the mouth be cuer eminent, 
Yet isit ſeene notto diſtylla drop: 


Euen ſo ourbreaſts, brim-full with rene care; 
Stopping our tongues, with oriefe wee filenc are. 


But when my vvant  gaue breath vnto his moane, : 
And that hys teares ; had now yntide hys tongue, | 
With drery ſighes all now cleane ouer-blowne, | 
Which earſt (like Fountames)in abundance ſprunge, 


Vnto hymſclte, hee thus complaines his oriefe, 
Sith mow the world could yeeld him no reliefe. 


O curſed ſtars (quoth he) tharguydomy byrth, . 
Infernal Tarek Comets of nuſ-fortune, -- 
Or Genuus heer that haunts mee on the carth, 
 Orhelliſhfiend thatdoeſt my woes importune: Ol 
Fate-puiding Heauens, im whoſe valucky moouing, | | 
_ Standsth'efte& ofmy miſhaps approouing, | 


 Tide-ceaſles ſorrow, which doeſt oner-flow, 
Youth-withering cares, paſt compaſle of conceite, - 
Hart-kylling griefe, which moreamd more doeſt to | 
Andonthe Anuile of my hart doeft _ 
Death-thirfting rage, ſtyll deadly; mortal, endles, © |» 
© mou Prince left | 


olareand freendles. ] 
G. Sky-couering fu] 


Peirs dts: 


x clowdes,which thas fol ouer:caft, 


bt Skey-couering 

Z __ Andat my CE ade darkenallmy fun, | 

© Blood-drying ſicknes, which my life docft weld, 
- _ Whenyetmyglaſſe is but a quarter run: 

| Myioybutaphantaſmeandeluſion, 
—_ And my delights ——_— my confuſ1 _ ” 


nh 28 What Planet raignd in that valuckie howre, 
_ When firft Iwas inveſted in the Crowne? 
__ Orhath inmygatiuitie ſuch powre, - , 
__ OrwhatvileFuricdothattend m Throne? 
|... Orels, whathelliſh hags be theſe that haunt mee? 
YerifaKing, why ſhould miſ-fortune daunt mee? 


Aml a Prince?-yet tomy people ſubiec, 
- Thatſhould be lou'd? yer thus am left forlorne, 


Ordaynd to rule ? reſpectedas an obiect, | 
11 2 Love , to ſee mine honor had in ſcorne? - 


* Baſedunghill mind, thatdoeſt ſuch flau 
To live a pelant, and be borne a King, 


1-4. The pureſt icele doth neuertturne at lead, 
| Nor Okedoth bow atenery winde that blowes, 
©  NorLyon from a Lambedothturne his head, 
Nor Eagle frighted witha flock of Crowes: 
And yeta King want courage in his breaſt, | 
| Tremblng for feareto ones? woes redreſt, £2" — 
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ery bring, ' 


Piers Gauefton. Fay L 


It rather fits a villainethen a ſtate, -  —- 


” 


To haue his loue on'others lykings placed, 
 _ Orſethispleaſuresat ſobaſearate, 
| Toſcethefameby cueryflaue difpraced ; | 
A King ſhould euer priuiledge his pleafure, 
And make his Peers eſteemeitas theyrtreaſure. - 


Then rayſe th ts,and withth thoughts thy loue, - 
_ Kings en” wr they os { 
If one doefaile, yet other maiſtthou|proue, - 
Itſhames a King, Ys IN ebue 7 cold. iy (29's 
|  Letnotthy foue ſuch crolſe tlie ſuſtaine, 
 Burrayſe him vp,and callfirm hotwe againe. 


Sweet GaueSton, whoſe ptayſe the 'Angels ſing, 
Maiſt thou aſſure thee Ci te he hae "4 
Or what maiſt thouimaginofthy Kang, 
To let thee [yue 1n yonderbrunſhlle?. 
My deer, aſpace this W world prolong, 
He lives, that can and ſhal reucnge thy wrong, - 


Thus like a man growne lunatick with paine, 

Now in his torments caſts hym on his bed, 

Then out he runns into the fields againe, Fo 

And onthe ground dothreſt his troubled head. 
With ſuch ſharpe paſsions is the King polselt, 
Which day nor aighe doth let him take tus reſt, = 

” = AS*-.-} 


VE Followesthe queſt rived} maany an bane ive if 


5 _— Now calling Gich ofthe Nobility, ” | 


2 And balng ſeated thus in Ireland, 


[Pers Gay 


4-1) As Lpori-okind Alcides, when he be... | 
 _  Hislouely Hylas, op hys wa yfrom Thrace, 


2 4-79 


$ 


= Jo playnts and þut-cryes, wearying euery place, -. 
| Thus louely Edward fails each place wth moane,”' 
| Wantingthe Geht of, his Gyeet GeueSton, 


Thus lykea Barge that waurs bach Brees dia les, 
__Forc'd with the wind againlt the fireametull wie 
/ From place to place __ eyery hillow hayles,. . 
And (asit haps) fromſhoy chore dh ryde:: Th 
Thus dothmy cale, thus my fortune land 
perwinube King atd. Baijrots of frhe Land, 


| 5 On this Dilemma ſtoodmy vckle ſtate, 
| Thusproet contryall men vp diſpute, | 
Preciſely ballanc't twixt wy loue andhate, - | 


Some doe affyrme, ſome #18 doe an20 
Vatill my King, ({weet Edvard) now at laft, | 
Thus ſnikes the ſtroke which makes them all gat 


4 


- Ashe ſuppoſed 6n his part would ſtand, + 
By theyr conſent he makes me Deputy. nl; 


Of cold and filuer ſending me ſuch ſtore, 
As made the world to vyonder more and more. 


Like 


Piers bs. TD 
Lyke great WE at. mus health, i 
Amidl(t his legion long-mayntainivg ſtore, / . 
The glory of the Romance Common-wealth, 
Feaſtin the ritch, and gywag to the paore, _ 
Seach was th'abonundance which 1 nun polleſt; 
Bleſſed lwithgold, (if gold could make me bleſt ſt.) 


Where, (like Lucullus,) I maintaind a port, 
| Asgreatgod Bacchus had been late come downe, 
: Andi in all pompe at Dublin kept my Court, 

| As T had hadth'reuenewes ofa Crowne. 
In trayne, inſtate, and euery other thing, 
Attended ſtill as had ra King, 


Ofthis my vyondrous ho} vitality, 

The Iriſh yet, yntill this day can boaſt, 

Such was the bounty of a King to mee, 

His Chequer then could fcarce defray the coſt. 
His gyfts vyere ſuch, Lioydin vvhat he ſent, 
He freely gaue, and Ias freely ſpent. 


Few daies there paſt but ſome the Channell croſt, 
With kindeſt Letters enterlynd vvith loue, 
VVheras I ſti] receiu'd by euer y poſt, 

His Ring, his Bracelet, Garter, or his Gloue: 
Which I in hoſtage ofhis kindnes kept, 
Ofhis pure lou, which liu'd and neuer llept: 


With 


=, irs: GaneFton. 
q with many a ritch and ſtarely ornament, - / | 
_ WorebygreatKings,of hic and wondrous price, 
_ .. Orlewell Tor my fancie might content, 
[es With many a robe of ſtrange and rare deuice. 
\  . Thathll which aw and knewthis wondrous waſt, 
| Perceiu 'd his treaſure long time could not laſt, © 


And ho whilſt Fortune fnendly caſt my Dice, 
 Andtooke my hazard, and threw at the maine, 
 Ifawitwas but folly to be nice, 


| That chaunceth once,that ſeldome haps againe. 
Iknew ſuch bounty had been (ſeldom ſeen, 


;Aud ſince his tirae, I think hath neger been, 


Et And now the Barrons which repynd before, 
Becauſe I was too lawtſh ofthe treaſure, 
 Andfaw my waſt conſuming ten tunes more, 
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| Which dothfo far exceed all bonds of meaſure, 
q This (asa knife) theyr very hart-ſtrings cuts, 
| ; And gnawes them like the Collick in the guts. 


xx Thus (a [| in vaine,) they ſeek to ſtop the ſource, 

| | Forpreſentlyitouer-flowesthe bounds, 

= l Yet well perceme,if thus it held his courle, 

=» No queſtion then,the Common wealth it drowns : 

E E And thus lyke men that tread an endleſſe Maze, 

L - [  WhiltF Fortune ſports, the world ſtandsat a gazc. ; 
EF Like 


Pairs G, neflon 
| | Like Souldiersina Towne apiizdby niche, 
Ouer their heads the houſes ſet on © 0 


Sure to be ſlayne m ifluing out to hight, 
Or els be burnedif they doe retyre T 
Some curſe the time, ſome other V2 their fortune, 


Whilſt black Diſpaire their deaths doth thus imporrune. 


This gracious King, (which ſeemd to ſleep the whilc,) 

Finding the yron thus fully had his hear, 
_ VVithſweer perſwaſions fitly frames his ſtile: 

Which in theyr wits doth fucha temper beate, . 4 
_ VVithkkindeſt lookes, and{weeteſt yowes of loue, < 


As were of forcea Rock of flint to moue. 


His clowdy frownes be turdtofim-ſhineſ! myles, 
And thoſe on whom he lowerd, he friendly graces, 
Theyr moody cheer,with ſporting he begnills : 
His Lyons lookes,beturnd to {weet imbraces, Be 
__Thatwith his wall theyrthoughts ſcemeto accord, 
Such is the Joue of ſubies to their Lord. 


And hauing found his kindnes tooke effec, 
He followeth on the queſt with hote purſute, ”; 
Nor day, nor mght, hedoth the ſame neglet, 
 Vnul the ws growne to bring forth fruite : 


And that the Barrons all with might and maine,. 


Now co iſcend to callme home againe. | 1 T7 


© *® ®rers Ganueiton. 

 Offayleand(lyding ſtate of earthly things, 
Blind Fortune, chance, worlds murability, 
Aduauncingpeſants, and debafing Kings, - 
Od hap, good luck, or ſtar-bred deſtinie; 

. | Which ſtildoeſt fawne,and flatter me ſo off, 

_ Novv caſts me downe, then ſett'ſt me vp aloft. 


 — Inall polt-haft, the King to Ireland fent 
| HisPrincely Letters, for my ſafe returne, 
To EnglandnowImuſtincontinent, 
It ſeemesthattimeall malice hath out-worne. 
_— The Coaſt is cleer , occaſion cals away, 

___ Thegaleſtandsrighy, and drives me from the Bay. 


My whiſtlingfayles make muſick withthe wind, 
' _Theboyſtrouswauesdoc homage to mine eyes, 
 __ Thebrutiſhſortof Eols Imps ſeeme kind, 
 Andalltheclowdes abandoning the skyes 
Now louely Leda cgg-borne twins appeare: 
| Towards Albyons clives faire Fortune guides my ſteere. 


| 


 TheKingiscometoCheſter, where he lyes, 
 __ TheCourtprepared torecciue me there 
 Inallthepompethatwitcould welldewlſe: 9 
 _ Asſincethattime was ſeldome ſeene el{where.. 

| s | þ og | | ot 
\- , © Whereſetting once my dainty foote on land, ;. 
_» Hethoughthim bleſtthar might but kiſſe my hand. 


-/ | # 


In 


Prins Gaus 


In pleaſures there we ſpend — + dayes, 2h 
And with our reuels entertainethe time, ; 
With coſtly Banquets, Masks, and ſtately Playes, - 
Painting our loues in many a pleaſing rime, 
With rareſt Muſick, and ſweet-tuned voyces, 
(In which the ſoule ofman ſo much reioyces, ) 


_ Like as the famous braue Egiptian Queene, z. 
 Feaſtedthe Romanegreat Mark Anthony, 
With Pearl-diſolu'd carouſes, ſeldom ſcene, 

| Seru'dall in veſſell ofritch Inory: 

Such was the ſumptuous banquets he prepard, 
In which no coſt or curious thing was {pard. 


Orlikethe Troyan Pryam, when as hs 
Bcheld his long-loſt ſong returne to Troy, 


Tryumphing now in all lus 1olitie, 

Proud [hon ſmokes withth'orges of tus 10y, | 
Such are our feaſts and ſtately tr yumphs heer, 
Which with applaules, {/ ound 1 in cucry care, 


Departing thaye from CheSters pleaſant Gs. 
Towards London now wetrauel with delight, 
VVher eucry Citty likewiſe doth proude 
| Toentertaine vs, with ſome pleaſing ſight: 
__Tylallour trayne at length to London comes, - |: 

'Wher au is ph Gps, bels "0 TY 


H, on 2 


| 


Honored m Purple bythe Scnats doome, 


_ » Inhis worlds conqueſt ſurfetting with f Poiles, 


Toſportand banquet after all his toiles, 


T9 Prom which ſhee means to caſt mee downe ere Ss 


Piers (Gaueſton. BY 


' As when Paulus Atmilins entred Roome;' | 
- And like great Joue, in ſtarlketryumph came, 


; Laden with gold, int crowned with his fame. © 
\_  Suchſeems ourglory now inall menseyes, 
Our friendſhip honored with applaudities. 


wy Or when old Phallips time ſtil-wondred ſon, 


Mo The ſcourge of Kings, retirnsto Babilon, 


Suchis our glory in our London Court, 
| Whereto al Nations dailic makereſort. 


T And thus blind Fortune lull mecinher T is 
 Androcks mee ſtill, with many a Syrens ſong, 
Thus plac'd mee on the 4tlas of my hap,  _ + 


_ Blackvely fiend, O foule miſhapen euil}, 
I ſhew an Angel but 1 in deed a divel. 


— Euenasa Lyon got into his pawes: 
The ſilly Lambe, ſeems yet awhule to play, 

Till ſeeking to eſcape outof his 1awes, 115 
This beaſtly King now tears it for his pray. | 
_ Thus having rotmec in her armes(o faſt, 
Determinsr now'to feed on mee at laſt, 


Petrs- Wy. 35 
Or asthe ha Dire: Gone the beaſt, 
Which afterward he mcanethſhall be flayne, 
| Before prouided to ſome ſolemne feaſt, | 
The moretherby he may increaſe his gaine, 2 
Loe, thus proud Fortune feeds mee for the _ 


_ For which (it ſeems) (hee had prepard my 1 life. 


For thus crelong, berween the King and mee, F> 
Aserſt before, our reuels now begin, 
And now the Barronstaſte theyr miſery, — + 
O —— theyr eyes, which makes them ſcetheyr ſin, 


lague once _ , they neuer felcthe ſores, 
us — it haps within theyr dores. 


Like as a man madedrunk with foule excoll! 4 
Drowning his ſoule inthys vile lothly vice, 1.2 1/0; 147 
Ounce being ſober, ſees his beaſtlineſ], RPE ©, \-- 
Buying re ne th with ſo decraprice ; 


erceiuethe bondage they poſleſt, - 
Inc = conding tothe King requeſt, ae +: 


The damned Furies heer vnbong the ſource, 
From whence the Lethe of my vercues burſt, f 
The black-borne Fares heere labour in that courſe, | 
By which my ly fe and fortune came accurſt. 
_ Mydeathmthat ſtar-guiders doome concealed, 
Now-in the browes of heauerrmay be revealed. —— _ 
= My 


4." 


=... Peire Gavin. 
- My outh ſpurrs 00 my dclann,.. 
Yeeldingtheraynesto my faſciuous will , 
© IV regu Ile take my falearire, "TRL 
= cetoo ,and my manidge ll, 
= i: "Thus likea Col ry oma, | 
Yer Rill runn on, the divel driues ſo faſt, 


= Now wandring, ina Labocath of error, 
© Loſtinmy ride, no hope of my returne, Led 
= | Offinand (þ ne my life a perfe mirror, 
E |No cart of cate isſeen to burne, 

'  _  Nothipgtherewascould bediſcernd in me, 
Bur beaftly luſt, and cenſualitie, 


|= | Black Heeae chaunts ouhernight-ſpell charracs, 
 - Whichcaſt mefuſt into thus deadly (heep, 
Whilſt fier-eyd 4te clips meinhis armes, | 

/*  AndhaylesmedowntodarkHerebwdcep, - hs, 
WO” Foul Nlecp-god Morpbeus, curtains vp the hg] 
And ſhatsmyfamein euerlaſting night... 


* - | p 


- The fixed "We intheir repugnacie, #- 
1 Had full concladed of theſe endles iarrs, , 
'  Andnaturebyſonicſirange Antipathy; - 
> _ Hadin ourhumorsbredcomumallwarrs. | 
 Ortheſtar-cecledheauets by fatalldoome, . - 
Ocdaind my troubles in my Mothers wombe. 


' # 


= 


 Peirs Ganeſton.. WS i tae 
Some helliſh bagg inihys inchaunted cup, - ST On NE 
Out ofthe Tun of p nA 1 ION Fd = 
 Andthoſchote js. which wereraked 'P.. 
Into the noſtrils ofthe Nobles blew... 
Who now carouſed tomy funerall,. : 
And (witha vengeance) 1 muſt Fa them all | 


And now ; brake out that ehowblerae 
Which long before had bo yled in FS r blood; 

Which eds tyme nor A =" Hagar allwage: A; 
 Butliketo mengrowne lunatick and wood, A 
| My nameandfameytheyſeeketo ſcandelize, * 
And roote the ſame Go all poſterities, : 


 Theyall afyrrae, my Mother was a Witch, 
'A Glth y hagg, and burnt for ſorcery: 

_ AndI ins ſon, and fitting with her pitch, 
| Sheehadbequeath'd her damned Antto mee. 
Thys rumor inthe peoples cares they ring, 
That (for my purpoſe) Ibewitcht the King. - 


They lay, thatI conuayd be yond the Son; 

The Table and the rreſſels of gold,. | . 

King Artburs reliques, kept full many a day, 

The which to /V/imdſor did belongofold. |, 
In whoſe fairs margent (as herdid wh og = 


Merlin ingravedalany prophecies, 1x X ering tons 
| H 3 Some © 


Peirs Geefen 


Soihs launderous rongues, inf} Tm erfayd, 
. Thatheerlliu'din flchy ſodomy, 
 AndthacT was Ki ng Edwards Ganemed, 
' And to this finn hee was intic'd by mce. 
= "Soft And more, (to wreck theirſ pightfull deadly teenc,) 
IF Report the lame to ] Ijabel the Queene. 
: "AC -atilogue of tytles they begun, 
With which I had the Noble menabus'd, 
 Whichtheyauouch' Incuer durſt haue done, 
=: Ifby the Kite Thad riot beenexcus'd, 
” And ſwore,thathe maintaind againſt the = 
= A monſter, which both God and man did hate. 


They ſwore, the King ſubbornd my villanie, 
And thatI was his in{trument of vice, 
The means wherby he wrought his tyranny, 
_ Thattohus — = I euer caſt the dice; 
__ And withmoſtbitter execrations ban, 


Wo. ezmein which, our friendſhip firſt began, 


lis heed "2 es on my drery diſmall hower, 
 Thedolefull peryod of my deſteny, 
 Heerdoth approch the black and BY ſhower, 
Hence flowes the Deluge of my muſe 

Heercomes the clowde that ſhuts vp all my light, 
M 7 looming Winter, and —_ night, 


Pers Ganeſlon. 

 Theangry. Batrons now aſſembled were, 

| And 00 man left that on my partdurſt ſtand, 

Beforethe Popes pernitious Legate there, 

They forced mee forto abiurethe Land. 

| Forcing the King to furthertheir1 intent,, ) 
By ſolemne oth vpon the Sacrament... 


Vponthe holie Sacrament hee ſwears, 
Although (God knowes) ful much againſt his will, 
So ouer-come with ſilence, ſighes, ind teares, 
To make a (word the which himſelfe ſhould kill, 
| And being done, (in doingthen not long,) 
He ſeemes to curle his hand, his hart, his rongue. 


Like to a man that walking i inthe orals, 

Vpon a Serpent ſuddainlie doth tread, 

Plucks back his foote, and turnns away his face, 

His cuuller fading, pale as he weredead: 
Thus heethe place, thus he the at doth ſus, 
 Lothing to ſee, what he before had done. 


Or asa man miſtaking a receite, 
Some death»ſtrong poylon happely doth RY 
And euery howre the vigor doth awaite, 
A pald with feare, now ſtandeth all agaft. 
Thus ſtands he trembling in an extaſies 
\ Too ſick to hue, and yet t t00 ſtrong to die. 


” 4 | ! 
: F 


© Peirs Gawelton.” 

| Hee takes his Crowne, and ſpurnns1t at his feet, - 
His princely robes hee doth in peeces tears, _ 

Hee tra ight commau nds the Queene aur of his Ghe, 

 Heetuggsandrents hisgolden-treſſed haire, 


S _ Hebeatcs his breaſt, and ſighes our pittious groans, 


| Spending thedayintears, thenightin moans, 


Lyke as the furious Paladine of Fraunce, 
_ * Forſakenof Angelicathe fayxe, - fe 
|. Solikea Bedlamintheficlds dothdaunce, 

_ Withſhoutsandclamors, filling all the ayre, 
 Tearingiapceces what fo cre hee caught, 
_ -  Withſuchafuricis the King diſtraught. 


© Orwhenthe wofull Thrace-borne Heeubs, == 
Saw Troy on fire, and Pryams fatall doome, 


____ - Herſonns all layne, her deer Poljxina, 


There ſacnfzed on Achilles Tombe, 
.-- Even bke a Bore, her angry tusks doth whet, 
DES Scratching and byting all that cre ſhee met. 


With fearefull viſions frighted in lus bed, 
_  Whichſcemesto hyma very thorny brake, | 
_.  VVithygly ſhapes which way he turnns his head : 
And when from ſleep hee eucr doth awake, g 
Heethen againe with weeping mournfull cryes, | 
__ [Ingnetfe of ſoule, complains hys mulenes. 


Hee 


© Peirs Ganefton. 
Hee wants diſgeſt cſture, and refrains his reſt, | 4x 
His eyes ore-watched like eclipſed ſunns, -, ES 
With bitter paſsions is his ſoule oppreſt, _. | YE 

And through his eyes, bus brayne difolued 1 runns. 


And after filence, when with _—: 
A ſuddaine ſigh his "_— in fund ie 


| Hee ſtarteth vp, and Gaueſton doth call, #4 
Then ſtands heeſtill, and lookes ypon the ground, 
| Thenlike onetnan Epilepsdoth fall, | | 
Asin aSpainoremallinllh ſound;  -,'_ 1 
W This lnguiſhidgt paynecand lingerinftony > 
In the Symptoma of his pyning fever. brace. 


Lyke toa flowerthat drouperh i ina froſt, 

Orasa maninaConlumption pyning, 

Staynd like a Cloth that hath his culler.loſt, 

Or Pocts-worne Lawrell when ſhee is declyning: 
.Or lyke a Pecock waſhed in the rayne, 
Trayling adownehus oaby 4b ay trayne. 


| To Belgia I all the narrow ſeas, 
And in my breaſt a very ſea of gyiefe; 
Whoſe tide-full ſurges neuer giue me eaſe, 
For heauen and earth hath ſhut vpall reliefe, 
The ayredoththreatenvengeauhce for my crime, | 
Clotho Srammreintherhrods , all "m# time. 


Like © 


L=.: > DPojrs. Ganefton. * ” 
Pa Like hathat wicked dther-killing Came, 
ig. Hying the preſence of tus nughty God, 

\ ._"Accurſt todie, forbidden to be ſlaine, 

Wm A vagabond, and wandring ſtill abroad. 
EL ET Ba Flaunders thus I trauell all alone, 
Sill ſeeking reſt, yet euer finding none. 


Bl Or as the Monarch of oreat Babilon, 
© Whoſe monſtrous pride the Lord did fodeteſt, | 
Y : As hee out-caſt him from his 
and in the field hee wandred like 4 beaſt 
OS | Communion with the Oxeand lothly AL, 
 Staru d withche cold, and feeding on the graſs. 


rincely throne, 


5 Thusdoe I change my  habite and my name,” Rn! 
, Fromplacetoplace, Ipaſs ynknowne of any ; yo 
 __  Butſwiftreportſofar had ſpred my fame, | 
© Thearmylite and youth controld of many ; 
The bouzing Flemings1n their boiſtrous tongue, 
Still talking on me as I paſs along. 


O wretched, vile, and mipdble man, 
| Beſotted ſo with worldly yanitie, .| 
 Whenasthy life is bur averie ſpan, 

| Yer eucric howre fullofealamitie; 


Begotin finn, andfollowi Ailteho pate, dT 
. Lininginkt andyiog = ityſhame;; ii! 


Now 


Pers. Gun 
meansto intelligence, 


Now working 


| NT mt 


How matters ſtood fincel departed thence, - - 2: 
And ofthe tearms and ſtate of euery thing, 1 
I caſt about which way 1 might deuiſe, 


(In ſpight of. all) once more to play my pak 


And till relying on King Edvards loue, 
To whom before my life had been ſo-deere, 


Whoſe conſtancie my fortune made me proue ; 


And to my Brother, Earle of Gloceſter,  __ 
And to my wife, who labored tooth and ns 


My abiuraton how ſhee might _— 


_ | InowembarckmeeinaFlemiſh Hoy, | Le 091 12 
Diſguiſed in the habite ofa Muffe, P42 

Attended thus withneyther man nor boy, 

But on my backalittle of ſtufte : 
Like to a Souldier that in Campe of late, 
Had been imploydi in ſeruice with the ſtate. 


And ſafely landed on thys bleſſed ſhore, _ 
Tina VVindſor thus diſs 'dItooke my way, 
 Wheras Thad intelligence before, 
My wife remaind, and there my Edward lay. 
My deereſt wife, to whom I ſent my ring, 


| Who 77 comming known ynto the King, 
Iz As 


oo ' Peirs Gaueflon. 
"= BY khen old-youdalEonin hirgl, | Fe) 
| __  Sawfromhiseyesthecheerfull lightning > 0a þ, | 
Whenas Art-ſpell Medeabroughtto paſl, 3 
g- By hearbs and charms, againeto make him young, 
Thus ſtood King Edward, rauiſht in the place, 
8b | Fixing his eyes vpon my louely face. 


a 
WEN, Oras Muſe-meruale Hive, when ſhe clips, 
| __ Her deer Leauders byllow-beaten limms, 
| Andwithſweer kiſſes ſeazeth on his lips, 
/ Whenfor her ſake deep Helleſpont he ſwimms, 
Might by our tender-deer imbracings proue, | 
Fayre Heros kindoes, and Leanders loue. 


=_ Orlike the twitold-twynned Geminy, 
© Intheirſtar-gildedegyrdle ſtrongly tyed, 
- __Chayn” d by their ſaffrond treſſes in the sky, 
/ |  Standingto agpatd the ſun-coche in his ods 
| Likeasthe Vine, lus louethe Elme imbracing, 
= With nimble armes, our bodies interlacing, 


- The ron bean how I was arriued, 
And thatmy late F 03 199%98R naught prevailed, 
By myreturne, ofall their hope deprued, 
© Theyrbedlamrage no longer now concealed: - | 
_ 1086 But as hote coles ance Sed witthewind, BAK 
S Into Fnovukeyaking by their kind. 


Te fremd the earth with heauen grew a. 


Piers Ganeiton, 
Liketoa man whoſe foote doth hap'to hk: 
Into the neſt whereſti Hornets ly, 3: 6% 
Vext with the ſpleen, 2 nſing with deſpight, | 
About his head theſe winged ſpirits fly. 
Thus riſe they vp with mortall diſcontent, 
By death to end my life and baniſhment. 


Or like to ſouldiers in a Towne of war, - 
 WhenSentinell the enemy diſcries, 
Afrighted with this vnexpetted iar, 
All with the fearefull Larum-bell ariſe, 
Thus muſter they ; (as Bees doe ina hyue, 
The idle Drone out of their combes on —_— 


Nothing is hard but warrs and Armors ringing, 
New ſtratagems each one doth now inuent, 
* TheTrump petsſhril their warlike poynts be ſinging, 

|  Eachſouldiournowhiscreſted plume aduances, = 
They mamdge horſes, and they charge their launces. 


As when yndera vaſt and yaulty roofe, 

Some great aſſembly happilyappears, _ 

A man (from thence) that ftandeth ut aloofe, 
Amurmuring confufed rumor hears. 
Such is the noyfe, from earth to heauen xebounding, 


_ With (hnikes and clamors eucry where reſounding. 
ks Like 


eds | * 


© © Pears Gaueſln. 

''——  Lykeasthe Oceanchafing with hys bounds, 

__ Wubhragingbillowes flyes againſt the Rocks, 

And 4%'S ſhore ſends forth his hydeous ſounds, 
 Makingtheearth to tremble with his ſhocks ; 

______  Euenthusthe murmureflyes fromſ{bore toſhore, 

” -_  Lyketothe Canons battering fearctull rore. 


© Bydayandnight attendedſtill with ſpyes, 
The Court become the caule of al our woes, 
 _ TheCountry nowa Cam pe of enemtes, 
The Cities, all be-peopled with our foes. 
.._ Ouryerybeds aretnaresmade to enwrap vs, 
 _ Ourſureſtguard (as Traytors)doe intrap vs. 


N 

 Liketoacryofroring-mouthed hounds, = 

_ Rovzingthelong-liu'd ſtagg out ofhis layre, 

© Purſuethechaſethroughwaſtie forreſt grounds, 

/  _ Solykeathunder ratling inthe ayre, 
Thus doethey hunts, ſtill from coaſt to coaſt, 

|Moſthated now, of thoſewe loued molt. 


ThysgraciousPrince loe thus becomes my guide, 

 AndwithaConuoy of ſome choſen friends, 

' Brings meeto oſs where being fortified, 
To Balvllthe King of nee (eddds, 4 - 

| Andtothe Welchmen, crauing both their ayde, 

 __ Thatbytheichelpthe Barrons might be ſtayd. 


But 


: Theſe bloody Barrons 
 Downe yvnto York whe 


Piers Galt. 


But the | which in helm, 


And %. it ſeemd) had well fore-ſeen 1 


Cauſeall the Ports and Marches tobe kept, / 


That none ſhould enter onceto a ydethe King: 
 AndbydifſwaſiueLetters ſtil Jeuiſe 2 
To ſtay theyr ficighbors from this enterprize.. 


Loe, in this ſort the King and I betrayd, 
And to their wills thus left as wofullchralls, 
And finding now no further hope ofayde,. 
We ſhut vs vp within Yorkes aged 85 4 
Vntill we knew the Barrons full i intent, 
And what all this rude hurly burly meant. 


| This gracious King, for want ofwonted reſt, 


Fallenin theſe paſs1ons to an extaſie, 
With gricuous ficknes is. ſo ſore opprelt,, © / 
And grown it: time tofuch extreamity, 
As he is forced to depart away, 
To take the wy awhile vpon the Sea. 


From Bedford now (the ſynod of their ſhame,. 


The counſell houſe of all their vilany, ) 
th an Army Came, 


they beſt ieged nite :: 
That now not able to refiſt vs might, 


oy forſt perforce,to flye = by og. 


' 


2D 


Pl. "0 (ane, 
fo Scarboroug b with ſpeed [ polt, 
 Wuh that fall forcethe Cinythen could lend me, 
— The ſtrongeſt Caſtell there in all the coaſt, 
And (as I thought) the ſureſt to defend me, 
Whereas 1 might withſtand them by my power, 


Ho oping the Kings returning euery howre. 


_ Bux now, like to a ſouling ſuddaine raine, 
 Forc'dby aſtrong and {turdy caſterne blaſt, 
Or (like a hayle-ftorme)downe they comeamaine, 
Andinthe Catel gert me now fo faſt, 
No wayto ſcape, nor hope for meeto flic, 


| My choyce was hard, or yeeld my ſclfe, or die. 
Away thus (likea pryſoner): am [ led, 


 Mycoſtly robesin peeces rent and torne, 


Bound hand and foote, my haire diſheuiled, | 


7 Naked and bare as euerI was borne, 


x ES | Alcourge of God, ordaind to plague the earth. 


Sauebut forſhame, to ſtopthe iihrte; cryes, 


w ith griefe: am dothed of minc enemies. 


Along the Land, toward Oxford they conuay mee, 

Like # ling currs,theyallabout mec houle : 

| With words of foule reproch they now repay mee, 

| Wondring my ſhame, as byrds doe atan Owle. 
Curſing my life, my manners, and my birth, 


The 


— 
| TheKing, now hearing how I was areſted, 


And knew my quarrell cauſe ofall this ſtrife, =» 


He writes, he ſends, he ſues, he now requeſted, 
Vſing all means he could to ſaue my life; 


With vowesand othes, that all ſhould be RIOT 


Ifchat my death alone might be ſuſpended. 


And being brought to Dedington at laſt, 

By Aymer V alence, Earle of Pembrook then, 
Who towards King Edwardrode in all the haſt, 
And left mee guarded (afelie by his men, 
This entle Earle with meer compaſsion moued, 
For Edwards fake, whom hee lo deerly loued, * 


But now Guy Benchampe, whom 1 feared ſtill, 
The Earle of VVarwick, whom I called curr, 
Hauing fit timeto execute his will, | 
The Foxethus caught, he yowesto teare my furr.. 
And he for whom fo oft he ſettthe trap, 

By good ill luck, i iS fallen into hs lap. 


This bloody Heats ( may tearme him ſos) 
For this was he that onely oh my blood, 
Now at the vp-caſt of mine FA 
 Andonthe F as; wheron my fortune ſtood, 
To Dedington hee came,where as Llay, 


f (And by his force, hee tooke mee thence away. 
|  ® 
$7 


To 


| | Now lyeth wallowing in his purple gore, 
- | Stayninz 7 his faire and Alablaſter skin : 


' Pers 


To VVarwickthus aloi 

| And keeps me ble inthe Caſtell there, 

And doubting now my fuccour from the King, 

| Hee rayſeth vp the power of VVarwick- ebiere. © 

Thus fromthe Towne, to Blacklow I was led, 
.  Andon a Scattold there, I loſt my head. 


Ganeflon. 


bee doth mee bring, © | 


Loe, heer the point and ſentence ofmy time, 
My liues fullſt 5p, my laſt oy” | 
The ſtipend ofmy delbive cryme, 
The Scene that rity my wofull tragedy. 
My lateſt V ale, knitting my concluſton, 
Mine veter ruine, and my fames confuſion. 


Like as dons wounded with the Bo re, 
| From whole freſh hurt the life-warme blooddoth ſpin, 


My he:dlesbodie inthe blood is left, 
Now lying breathles,and of life be reft. 


my Muſe, put on hy Eagles wings, 

bs 2, 1: Moe comfortto my tired ghoſt, 

And wich Apollos dolefull-runed ftrings, | 

2:,w helpatneed, fornow I nced thee moſt, 
 Serrow poſles my hart,nune eyes, myne ears, 


TS My breath conſume to Hghs, my braine to tears. 


— 


Pers Gaueſton. . . ; 


| My foule now inthe heauenseternallglafs, uo; dTr 


 Beholds the ſcarrsand botchesofherfin; + : 

- How filthy, vglic, anddeformd ſhee was, - |. 
 Thelothſomedunghull thatſhee wallowed in. 

Her pure Creatorſitting in hisglory, - 

With eyes of 1uſticeto peruſc her ſtorie. 


Like asaſtagg at bay amongſtthe hounds, 

The bloodie Mott ſtill founding in his ears, 

Feeling his breath diminiſh by hiswounds, - 

Poures downe his gummy lite-preſeruing tears ; - 
Euen thus my ſoule, now bayted by my fin, _ , 
Conſuming ſhewesthe ſorrow ſhee is in. 


Fen 


Thus comfortles, forſaken and alone, 
All worldlie things vnſtable, and vnſure, 
By true contriton flyes to him alone, 
In whoſe compare, the heauens are moſt impure. 


By whoſe uſt doome,to bleſſed {oules reuealed, © 
 Shee gets her paſportto Eliſiaſealed. 


And by repentance, finds a place of reſt, 
Where paſsing to the faire Eliſian plaine, = 
Shee is aloud her roome amongſt the bleſt, 
Inthoſe Ambroſian ſhadowes to remaine. 

Til ſummond thus by Fame,ſhee 1s procur'd, 


Torell my life that hath been thus obſcur'd. | 
K 2 This 


T1 Whoi 10 my life, my life did ſo deteſt, Da 
Nowinmydeath, areofanother mind: \ 


' Peir rs Ganeſion. 


= This as abi many-headed beaſt,  ' 


The people, more vaconltant then the wind, 


 Andwiththe fountains from their teareful ey 25 
Doe honor ro my lateſt oblequies. 


Star-holding heauen hath ſhur vp all her lighe, 
Nature becomea ſtepdam to her owne, _ 


 Themantled trouch-manof the Rauen-hued night, 
_ In movrufull Sables clad the Horizon. F 


The sky-borne Planets ſceming to conſpire, 
 Againſtr the ”"—_ water,carth, and fire. 


: Pearle- paued "WIE in her ſtreanifull once, 
_ Withheauy murmure floning on the ſtones, 


_ Mou'd with hmentto pitty and remorſe, 
= Parempering ſad mauſick to my moans, 


Tun'ng her billowes to Zepbyrus breath, 
Hh watry language doth bewaile my death. 


' Oke- ſhadowed Arden, fld with bellowing cries, 


* Refounding through her hoks and hollow grounds, 
To whichthe Eccho euer-more replies, 
. Andto the fields ſends forth her hideous ſounds, 

| Andinher'Siſuan rude vatuned ſongs, 


| Makes byrds,and beafts, forto expreſs my wrongs - 
c 


Piers Ganefton. FO 
The heauen-dy ed flowers1nthis happy clyme, 


__- Mantlingthe KArrit WE intheir Summers pride, 


Asin he wotull froftie winter time, . 
Drouping with faintnes, hold their heads aſide. 
The boyſtrous ſtorms,diſpoile the greeneſt greues, 
"Strip ping the Trees ſtark 2 of their leaves. 


_ Deathchadin liueries of my louely cheeks, 
Laydinthoſe beds of Lillyes ws, of Roles, 
A 'd with mervaile, heere for wonders ſeeks, 


Where he alone a Paradice fuppoles, 
Grew malcontent, and = himſelf at ſtrife, 


Not knowing now ithee were'death or life. 


| Andſhutting vp'the cifanens of thoſe lyghts, 
Which like two ſunns, ſo [weetly went 10 reſt, 
 Inthoſe faire on he ſaw thoſe heauenly _ 
In which alone he thoughthim onely bleit. 
 Curſing himſelfe, who had deprived breath, 


From that whichthus could gue a life in death. 5 | | 


 Wuh palenes touching that fayre ubied bp, 
Now waxing le, like Adonis flower, 4 
Where Iuory walls thoſe rocks of Curral keep, Ft 92 
From whence did flow that Nectar-ſtreaming ſbower, 
There earth-pale Death refreſhc his tired limms, 
w here ON th'd 7M inthoſe C -hniſtall brimms. 


K 3 And | | 


: Pei eirs Ganefton. 
ig! And entr ing now into that houſe ofglory, 


po That Temple:with lweerOdors long werfined, |. 
TO= Where nature had ingraued many aſtory, 
b N L eters, which by deaths were not conſum ed. 


| Accurſed now, by crueltie he curſt, 


-Thar Fame {bould live, when he had done ys Uy'Y 


N oy "DEAR the King had notice of my al. 


And that hee law b purpoſe thus preuented, 


1n greeuous fighes heenow conſumes lus breath, | 
— Andintotears ; his very eyes relented: 


Curſ ngthat vile and mercy-wanting age, 
 Andbreakes into this paſsion 1 in his rage. 


0 MP (quoth hee) lock vp the lung > day, 
Ceaſe ſunnto lend the world thy glorious light, 


Starrs, flye your courſe, aud wander all aſtray, 


Moone, lend no morethy filuer ſhine by night. 


Heauens,ftarrs, Sunn, Moone,contoyne you allin one, Z 
 Reuenge the death of my ſweet GaueFton. * 


: Earth, bethou belples i in thy creaturs berth, 
| Sea, break thou forth from thy immured bound, 


_  Ayre, with thy vapors poyſon thuu the carth, 
| Wind, break thy Caue, and all the world confound. 


| Earth ea, ayre, wind;'conioyne you all in one, 


| Bewailet ie death of my {wect OR 
| You 


TOO END vr a... __ , 
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Deirs © Ganeſton.; 
Youſauage beaſts, that hamtrhe way-lefs woods; 


You Birds delightedin your Siluan ſound, 
You ſcaly Fiſh, thatfwim in pleaſant floods, 


You hartleſs Wormes that creep vpon the Ca 
Beaſts, bixds, fiſh, wormes, cachin your kind alone, 


Reucnge the dank of my ſweet GaueFton. 


Faire Meddwesbi you withered in the prime, 

Sun-burnt and barebe allthe goodly Mountains,. 

Groues, be you leaueleſs in the Summer time, 

Pitchy and black beallthe Chriſtall Fountains: 

Al things on earth, each in your kind alone, - 
Revenge the death of my ſweet GaneFton. 


_ Yo u damned Furies, break: your -Stigian Cell; 52 3 

You wandring ſpirits,in water, earth, and ayre, 

Lead-boyling: ghoſts; that liuein loweſt hell, 

Gods, diuels, men, vnto mine ayder repayre, 
 Comeall at once, contoyne? you all in one, 
Cs. the death of my ſweet GaueSton. 


Eyes, neuer lleep, vnrill you lee revenge; - 
Head, neuer reſt; yntill thowplor revenge, ;* 
Hart, neuer think, buttending to reuenge, - 
Hands, neuer a, buta@ins 5 deep reuenge. 
Iuſt-dooming heavens] reuenge mee Gam aboue, | 


That men vnborne my wonder at.oy lous. Fol 
You 


You pcerles Poets of enſwung times, 
RC " <ithi Heroigue 

__  Orhumble Paſtors Nectar-filled lines, =. 
Ls ng our flocks with mulick to their coats, 


_ -- Butcretwo yecres were outand fully diced, | 
\ .  Thisgracious King who ſtill my tk reſ eted, | 
|. My waſted bonesto Langleythence - 

 Andouermeceaſtately Tombe erected. 


FH In whoſe aſpe@ our Clyme is onely bleſt. 


—— 


= rs 


Gauton, 


Angel-tuned notes, 


| Let your hie-flying Mules ſtill bemoane, 
The 7 ako end of oak lweet GaueFton, 


M y earth-pale body now enbalmd with tears, 


To * rats. 


Oxford blemaly conuaid, 


There buried by the ceremonious Friers, 


Where for my Gule was many a Trentall laid. 
With all thoſe rites my oblcquies behoued, 
JVHoi blind deuotion, time and truth _ 


ted, — 


Which world-deuouring Time, hath now out-worne, 
As but for Letters, were my name forlorne. 


| Myghoſtnow henceto Ankor ſhall repayre, 
' Whereoncetheſameapp 0 0 
+. Andyntochaſte {dea tell my care, Yd 
© Afﬀacrificebothforthy ſelfeand mee. - 


cared vnto thee : 


In whoſe ſweet a allthe Muſes reſt, 


Peirs Ganeſton. I . 
old mydrery dolefulltale, - | 


Thus hauivgt 
L time expir'd, I now returne againe, '' 
awowl $Þ CC a7 oo. 7-9: {ld 3TTYE. 

Where Carons Barge hoyſt witha merriegale,  . . 
Shall land mce onthe faire Eliſian plaine :. . - | 
Where, on the Trees ofneuer-dying tame,'' 


| TherewillIcarue Meas facred natne. 


| 


- 
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 Andthou ſweet Dorus, whoſe ſole Pharnix Muſe, 
With Pegaſe wings doth mountvnto the sky,-- + 
Whole lines the gods are fitteſt to peruſe, | - 

My louelie Dorus, lend thine hom le Eyes 4 
Tomy harſh ſtile, (deer friend) at my requeſt, 
In whoſe conceit my verſe isonely bleſt. 


My deer M acenas, lend thine eyes awhile, 

From Meredian's ſun-bred ſtately ſtraine : 

And from thy rare and lofty flying ſtile, 

Looke downe into my low and humble vaine ; ' 
On this ſame nctee Muſe hath now _—_—_ torth, 


« 


Till ſhee preſent thee with ſome lines of worth. 
BS. 3+ 


FX uers haue beenthe opinions, of the byrth and firſt 
1” _— ryling of Gazeſten, (amongſt the VVriters of theſe 
latter times: ) ſome omitting things worthy of me- 
mory, ſome inferring things without probabilitie , diſa- 
recing in many particulars, and cauelling in the circum- 
| of his ſundry baniſhments ; which hath ME 


\ —_ 


; LY 


: f s : [ | ; 
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doubt amopgſtthoſe who haue but ſlightly run ouerthe - 
Hiſtory of his fortune, ſecing every man roue by his owne 


ayme inthiscontuſion of opinions : Although moſt of the 
concluding in generall, of his exceeding credite with the 


| King, of themaner of his death, and of the pompe wher- 


in he lyned. Excepe ſome of thoſe V Vriters who lyued in 
the tyme of Egwardthe ſecond, wherinhe onely floriſhr, 
orimmediatly after, inthe golden raigne of Edward the 


_ third, when as yet his memory was freſh in euery mans 
- . mouth: whvfeauthoritics (in myne opinion) can hardlie 
_ © | bereprouedotany,theſame becing within the compaſſe 


of pokkibility, and the Authors names extant , auouching 


. | whatthey have written. On whomlT onely relyed in the 
- | plotofmyHiſtory.; having recourſeto ſome oo col- 


letians, gathered by the induſtrious labours of 1ohn Stow, 


' adiligent Chronigrapherof our time. A man _ honeft, 
| exceeding painfull, and ritch in the antiquities © 


this Ile: 
yet omitting ſome (mall things of no moment, featinlg ro 


=  makehis Tragedy more troubleſome, amongſt ſo many 
]  currants as hauefallen out in the ſame : framing my ſelfe ro 
faſhion abody ofa hyſtoric, without marme or deformitie. 


| VVhichiftheſamebeacceptedthankfully,asI offer it wil- 
..',,. lingly, incontenting you, I onely fatisfie my ſelte, 
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